But as from those, dumb now and strange,

A glory wanders on the earth.

Even so thy tones can call a birth
From these, to shake my soul with change.

0 swift, as in melodious haste
Float o'er the keys thy fingers small;
O soft, as is the rise and fall

Which stirs that shade within thy breast.

ROSSETTI

MUSIC IN ATLANTIS

We have also sound-houses, where we practise and
demonstrate all sounds, and their generation. We have
harmonies which you have not, of quarter-sounds, and
lesser slides of sounds. Divers instruments of music like-
wise to you unknown, some sweeter than any you have;
together with bells and rings that are dainty and sweet.
We represent small sounds as great and deep; likewise
great sounds, extenuate and sharp; we make divers
tremblings and warblings of sounds, which in their
original are entire. . . We have also means to convey
sounds in trunks and pipes, in strange lines, and distances.

BACON (from The New Atlantis}
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